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Commons, Mr. Brett30, a member, begged to see an account
of what had been already expended, and the next day all
the telescopes in town could not descry the Swedish planet.
I am sorry, considering that the constellation of the Adelphi
was not rayee from the celestial globe after their bubble
lottery. I suppose Ossian will keep his ground, and would,
if Macpherson should please to maintain that he lived
before TubaL

Berkeley Square, May 19, 1780.

Most part of this letter has been written many days;
I waited for a proper conveyance. Now it comes to you in
what Wedgwood calls a 'Druid's Mug,1 you must drink out
of it 'Buin seize thee, ruthless King.' Mr. Stonhewer gave
me the direction, but I find it will not set out before
Tuesday. However, I shall not be able to add to this
volume, as I go to Strawberry to-morrow, and must leave
it for the waggon. Sir Charles Hardy is dead suddenly.
Lord Bathurst, I suppose, will have the command of the
Meet, as the senior old Woman on the Staff.

I shall settle at Strawberry on Tuesday sevennighV so if
you have a mind to hear from me you must write; for
I shall know no more there than you in Yorkshire, and
I cannot talk if nobody answers me. Somebody knocks,
which is a very good conclusion when one has no more to
say. Oh, it is Mr. Palgrave: well, he tells me that
Sir William Chambers is not gone away, so I retract all,
but that the Adams ought to be gone. Adieu!

2048.   To SIB HOBAOB MANN.

Berkeley Square, May 13, 1780.

MY letters keep touch with the pulse of the times: they
are redoubled, or intermitted, or periodic, according as the
10 Charles Brett, M.E for Sandwich. stood, having been made to the House of
